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Stop at the 


TEXACO 
Station for 


the dry gas 


Ask your neighborhood Texaco man 
what a dry gas will do for the engine of 
your car. He will tell you that the new 
and better Texaco gives extra speed, 
pick-up and power because it forms a 
dry, active mixture of gasoline and air 
which responds instantly to the first 
spark flash. 

This man is a specialist who knows 
that his success depends on pleasing 
you—on the way he services your car. 


He selected nationally known Texaco 








because it’s high test, yet costs you no 
more than ordinary gasoline. 

The first tankful will convince you 
that it’s better. 


THE TEXAS COMPANY 
TEXACO PETROLEUM PRODUCTS 


The NEWand BETTER 


TEXACO 


GASOLINE 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Henry Ford, we understand, is 
going to quit making automobiles 
if liquor returns to the United 
States. Don’t laugh, boys, it’s 
somebody's motor. 


And while we are on the sub- 
ject, Mr. Ford, if liquor should 
return to the United States so 
would all the Ford cars that are 
now touring in Canada. 
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According to the press, brokers 
are opening branch offices in 
That’s a_ terrible 
place to have the bottom drop 
out of anything. 


ocean liners. 


About the only result of the 
announcement that Queen Mary 
had shortened her skirts, is that 
the servants who sweep up Wind- 
sor Castle are going to 
more work to do. 


have 





And if the present trend in 
stvle continues, a lot of girls are 
going to suffer from chapped hips 
this winter. 


Since women present no ob- 
jection to it, smoking is now per- 
mitted in the dining cars on the 
Lackawanna Railroad. 
with the cinders the 
complete. 


Together 
effect is 























“If you’ve got any old uniforms you want to get rid of, Admiral, I’d like to buy one. It’d dress up 
the boat a lot.” 
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“Oh, say! I wonder if I can get one for my radiator cap!” 


When you hand the street-car 
conductor an old five-dollar bill 
and he asks you if you haven't 
something smaller, be nonchalant 
and hand him a new five-dollar 


bill. 


One thing about Mr. Edison’s 
protegé is that he probably never 
worried his home folks with his 
algebra. 


If all the peddlers were placed 
end to end they would ring the 
doorbell when you are in the 
bathtub. 


Then there is the ambitious 
young man who started on a 
shoestring and got slapped. 








Why the Farmer Needs 
the Rain 


The farmer needs the rain, you 
know; 
It helps him quite a lot; 
It saves his fruit and grain and 
crops, 


And other things he’s got. 


The rain saves farms from dam- 
ages; 
It does, and that’s a fact; 
It keeps the picnickers away, 
And leaves the place intact. 
R. C. O’Brien 


Mayor Walker's Motto: Better 
late. 





Learning to run an airplane is 
just like falling off a log, only 
further. 


It’s a modern home if she does 
her preserving in front of the 
mirror instead of the kitchen 
stove. 


Then there was the ambitious 
roadside-stand proprietor who 
thought that the dog days were 
for boosting frankfurters, and 
that Father’s Day was for pop. 
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From tHe Arctic 


Trained seals that carry the golf-bag and tee the golf-ball— 
raising or lowering it to meet the club. 
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Still More Things I’m Not 
Interested In 


Mysterious emeralds that have 
caused trouble to everyone who 
has owned them ... . diamonds 
in the rough .... punching bags 


A Welsh 


rarebit and adagio dancing. 


. recipes for wine .. 


Fur lined overcoats .... high 


powered motors mergers 
. . the stock market .... sure 
. the home lives of 


. what brand of 


tire CS ss 
chorus girls 2 
cigarettes celebrities smoke .... 
divorces .... and more intricate 
publicity stunts. 


Motorcycle police mem .ec ce 


... kippers 


herring ....smelts . 


.... bloaters .... dream analysis 
. ... foreigners’ impressions of 
the New York skyline cee + 2088 
houses .... dunning letters .... 


and subtler forms of flattery. 


Synthetic cordials . . . . bath 
salts .... baby talk .... imita- 
tions of Helen Kane .... white 
crash vests ... 
de ntists. 


° barbers “eee 


Poetry written by college girls 
‘ music written by college 
boys ... . novelized versions of 
successful moving pictures .... 


Philo Vance ... . all-star stage 
revivals amusement park 


concessions that bum p you 
around .... soccer... . other 
people’s ideas of what’s a funny 
thing to write about. 


—CarROLL CARROLL 
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“The endurance flyers put the cat out.” 


Misrepresentation 


A fellow will inform the Bu- 
reau of Motor Vehicles he intends 
using his car for pleasure only 
and the first thing you know he’s 
taking his family on picnics in it. 


England has bank holidays, but 
in this country we have banks 
that close for whole seasons, and 
some private banks that close 
permanently. 


Then there was the doctor who 
cured a patient of a severe case 
of hiccoughs by scaring him. He 
told him he’d probably have them 
for weeks. 

—R. C. O’Brien 
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Dio you HEAR 
THE ONE OF 
THE FARMERS 

wife ? 


°oo0 000 


--"AND THEN 
THE FARMER 
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----THEN THE 
SALESMEN SAID, 
To THE FARMERS 
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Murder Pays 


Murder pays. It pays those 
that write about it anyway. There 
have been a lot of books pub- 
lished lately with this delightful 
theme. There have been books 
of celebrated cases, actual mur- 
ders that really took place, and 
there have been many of fiction. 
But you can always tell the 
fact from the fiction. If the mur- 
der is solved in the last few pages 
it’s fiction. 

—R. C. O’Brien 


“T have an idea for a_ prize 
contest.” 

“Good! Let’s start a maga- 
zine.” 


And now we hear the national 
collegiate anthem: “Don’t Wake 
Me Up—Let Me Dream!” 
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Foul Verse 








The Woodpecker 


For those who live within the 
City, 

Whose only song, whose daily 
ditty 

’S the Rivet-song, the crash of 
wrecker, 

We recommend the spry Wood- 
pecker. 


The music that this bird employs 
is 
So like that of City noises, 
In the woods one nestles down 
As sleeplessly as back in Town. 
—GeorGe MircHetyi 


Efficiency 
come, my man, you mustn’t smoke 
at your work. 

Machinist—Who’s working? 


“Ha,” he hissed, “‘at last! Now 


move if you dare!” 


Whereupon he pocketed the 
rent money and knocked at the 


door of his next tenant. 




















The railroad-station kiss and the quick-starting train. 
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You Wouldn’t Care to Meet *~NEWS ITEM- p —— sail 
* NEW YORK CITY — } 
Marvin To HAVE LADY {| A / SZ 
Mavbe you wouldn’t. But may- acai cates = 3° = My sy ee FZ 
a) , : ay =— de ( ee MY ACE !/ * } 
be I would. I don’t care whether ° 4 


SAY! DYA 


Marvin is his first or last name, 
I'd like to meet him. 

Marvin has money, but money 
isn’t everything. He has charm. 
He has ability—in all New York 


there is no abler man in his field. 






Maybe it’s advertising, or private 
banking, or horseradish grinding 
or whatnot, but whatever it is, : 
Marvin deserves some credit for 
being the most able man in it. 
Yet people call him “the prince all 








N THE LUNCH 
HEY! on \ AN WASN'T | 
g HE Hour 
THE JOB! } ( HAN’SOME, BOWIN’ [~——— 
4 \ To EVERYBODY? 






























A BREAK FoR 


. 2 > HE LOOKED AND TAKE 
of pariahs. I'll bet a lot of RIGHT AT ME IT HOME / pa. 
hi ; ; AN’ SMILED/ DON’T GO 
people call him that who don’t DROPPIN’ 
even know what it means. IT IN THE cn 
STREET } 


Anyway, I'd rather meet Mar- 
vin than the people who call him 
that. I never had much use for 
persons who called others names. 


nN 











~Z 
Men thought him a great fellow c aan 
for a little while. Well, maybe was By AK 
he was a great fellow for only a _ L bs > Kop 
little while. What do they ex- “Gg Z " gina 
pect him to be—great all the { 9B = 


while? Women grew romantic 
about him—until they knew. He 
never kept it a secret—and, any- 
way, if they wanted to get ro- 
mantic it was their own fault. ; 

Poor Marvin—sitting there by © ) ——— 


: himself on the beach, in his } niiemaitcebdl 7 3 z : 


YELL NOT Go DOWN 
MY STREET, TRACKIN’ 
IT UP/ AN’ ME 
JUST FINISHED 
SCRUBBIN’!// 

















checkered robe and with his pipe 
to smoke, his book to read and his | 
football to kick. Congratulations, 

peng ne on . noing: :¢ ge Prospective Tenant—And do “Helping Hands” 

on being separated from other we have to buy the awnings our- , ; 
people on a beach. We didn’t selves? After you have whiffed your drive 
think it could be done. before a big gallery. 








Renting Agent—No, ma’am, ” 
—R. C. O’Brien they’re on the house. “Keep your head down, you 

° dumb cluck! You jerked it up 
just as you swung.” 
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“By golly, you didn’t come 
close enough to even give the ball 
a breeze! You'd better kick it off 
the tee and save time.” 

“Oh, well—it’s only a game, 
after all! Hahaha!” 

“Honest to God, if I ever 
looked as silly as that I'd stick to 
jackstraws and anagrams! Try 
it again—the day’s young yet!” 





gt ° 


“And we're partners—at two 
bits a hole!” 


“Loosen up, man—you’re wound 
up like a dollar watch! Hell, you 
couldn’t have hit the ball with a 
palm-leaf fan the way you looked 
B “How’s business, Mama?” then.” —STANLEY JONES 
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ae ANCIENT SOURCES OF MODERN INVENTIONS 
The Street Sweeper 
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The Diary of an Absent- 
Minded Fella 


Monday—My vacation started 
today. Didn't realize it till the 
old man kidded me about it. Spent 
the rest of the day packing. All 
set now. Wired the Spencers ac- 
cepting their bid for these next 
two weeks at their camp in the 
Adirondacks. Hope to get away 
to an early start in the morning. 

Tuesday—Got away to an 
early start. Reached Albany at 
noon where I found that my bags 
weren't in the car. Telephoned 
Meadows but remembered he was 
away on vacation too. Could 
swear I put those bags in the car. 
Half way home to get my bags 
car began to knock. No oil I 
guess. Steamed up to a garage. 
Borrowed a terrible looking Ford 
roadster. Got home in the rain 
at midnight. Soaked, found the 
bags. 

Wednesday—Got away to an 
early start. Off the road a lot 
but made the little town where 
my car is. Will be ready to- 
morrow the garage man says. 

Thursday—Got away to an 
carly start. Engine O. K. again. 
Nice day, country lovely. Sunny 
and so forth. Took several side 
roads to enjoy scenery. Hate 
main roads. Along in the eve- 
ning came to a big city. Thought 
it must be Albany but imagine my 
surprise to find it New York. 
Back to where I started from. 
Never mind, I'll get away in the 
morning. 

Friday—Had a lot of trouble 
last night. Couldn't find the key 
to my apartment and couldn't 
rouse the superintendent. Put 
the little old bus in a garage and 
went to a hotel. Got up early 
and ran into Flora Dunning who 
was in town for the day. Took 
her to lunch. Must have mislaid 
my purse. She had to pay the 
check. I was mortified. Gadded 
about with Flora till I suddenly 
remembered the car and my va- 
cation. Dashed off but ran into 
Ned Rogers. Had dinner with 
Ned and then took in a_ show. 
Coming out of the theatre I 
thought of the car but spent the 
night with Ned as it was too late 
to get away. 

Saturday—Couldn’t find the 
earage where I left the car till 








“Now—no stunting, young man!” 


along about noon . got away 
and reached Albany where I 
parked for the night. Figure on 
reaching the camp tomorrow eve- 
ning. 


Sunday—Got away to an early 
start. Fine day. Stuck to main 
Reached 
camp at dark to find the place 
practically closed. Only a care- 
taker on the place who told me 
the Spencers had sailed for 
Europe. I wonder if it was the 
Peters in Easthampton who in- 
vited me for this fortnight? I'll 
wire them, first thing in the 
morning. 


roads to save time. 


GeorGe Mircueri 


Things I'd Like to Know. - . 


Where butchers get the straw 
hats they wear in winter and 
comedians get the ones they ruin? 

What the girls who flip pan- 
cakes in windows think about, 
and especially what they'd think 
about a fellow who took them to 
Childs’ for dinner. 

Why every extremely attrac- 
tive girl has an ugly duckling for 
a chum. 

Whether anyone is a _ poor 
marksman because his mother 
told him pointing was impolite. 

And if I’d be any happier if I 
knew these things. 

—Carro__ CARROLL 
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The strong man’s wife let her lap-dog get away from her behind the scenes. 


Plant a Garden and Help 
Win the War 


By S. J. Perelman 
YY setenpay, whilst I was dally- 


ing amongst the hedgerows in 
my tobacco-stained Harris tweed 
with my sturdy blackthorn, puff- 
ing my faithful old briar stuffed 
with fragrant cavendish, I heard 
the bitter-sweet notes of my first 
thrush, that happy harbinger of 
summer. A hot thrush of emotion 
swept over me as the ever- 
memorable words of that sterling 
bard, James Whitcomb Levine, 
recalled themselves in all their 
poignancy : 


“How would a Howard suit suit 
you? 
Come over and try it on, 
You can get suited in something 
that’s nifty, 
And ready-to-wear at twenty- 
two-fifty, 
Believe me, a garment that’s 
from the best of material, 
We’re losing money, I’m not 
kidding you.” 


Yes, gracious Dame Summer is 
beginning to beckon us to the 
wildwood and we shall soon be 
decking our hair with garlands 
and listing to Pan’s pipes. 
Soon dainty farmerettes will be 
seen carrying hoes and rakes into 
the garden and rakes will be seen 
carrying farmerettes into the 
barn. It all seems lak everythin’s 





/ 
“Well, fellows, I guess my 
fortune is made—I’ve built a 
cigarette lighter that really 


works. - 


wakin’ an’ stirrin’, he murmured, 
his ears aglow and his toe awk- 
wardly describing circles in the 
hot sand. 

Now, what plans have you laid 
for your garden, “Mr. Average 
Suburbanite”? Are you going to 
load your table with fresh greens 
and succulent fruits or are you 
going to stick to the same old diet 
of salt hoss and potatoes that 
gave you scurvy last summer? By 
the way, how did you make out 
with that scurvy of yours? Ethel 
told my wife you traded it in for 
a case of the botts and got four 
dollars. to boot (or rather, to 
bott). Wish you'd drop me a line 
soon, Fred, as I’m thinking of 
giving Ethel a case of the botts 
for our anniversary. 

Last year Albert Charles Swin- 
burne, author of “Small Garden- 
Patches,” made $7.45 with a fine 
asparagus bed named Bruce Bod- 
kin. You can’t go wrong on an 
asparagus bed, home gardener, 
and if you want “Dew Cumme 
Inne” to be a show place, here’s 
your grift. Unfortunately Swin- 
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burne’s garden was later ruined 
by snails. When the place was 
opened, the management admitted 
only snails in formal clothes. At 
that time Rudy Vallee and his 
Connecticut Snails were playing 
: there and casual snail trade be- 
} haved itself. Then a low foreign 
: nail element crept in and before 
you knew it, the dive was simply 
crawling with all sorts of unde- 
sirables. But that is typical of 
Life and nobody should expect 
smooth snailing all the time. 
Right now I’ve a dandy little 
garden leeking with reeks and 
radishes — pardon me, _ reeking 
with leeks and ladishes—well, 
anyway it’s a dandy little garden 
just twittering with birds. What 
more charming nook than this for 
the tired office-worker to bury 
himself up te his neck in sand, 
cover his conk with an old tar- 
paulin, and dream? For those 
who generally rest this way, a 
rubber hose secreted in the mouth 
so that the water spurts out of 
one’s ears makes a quaint re- 
volving spray. Next week I will 
tell you about my two prize- 
winning Hubbard = squashes. 
They are members of the 
Horowitz family of musical 
squashes which caused a sensa 
tion recently by riding a white 
horse down Evans Street in the 
nude. (That is, the squashes 
were in the nude, not the white 
horse.) She wore an afternoon tea 
gown of yellow voile with slashed 
gussets and carried a bouquet of 
nostalgias. Immediately after 
the ceremony the couple left for 
Bodes, Ill., where they will open 
a luminary. The best of wishes 
from the girls on the bakery 
i counter, Mr. and Mrs. Rasputin! 





Simplifying housekeeping labor; no running about to tend 
various things. Just spin the wheel, 


Pas en 


The rest of your garden prob- 
lems, such as winnowing and 
4 threshing your wife and selecting 
4 delicious grubs for your slug 
salads, I will also have to leave 
for another time, for I see Rupert 
crunching up the gravel path in 
front of our villa and I must run 
out and chide him. He always 
spoils his appetite crunching 
those paths between meals, the 
wilful boy. Ah, these men! 
Sometimes I think they are all 




















boys at bottom and that the road Wire—John, did you put the cat out? 
to a man’s heart is like an army Pror. Humorist—Aw, go to sleep. I’m writing the gags for 
traveling on its stomach. this family! 
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“Hell, Joe! This is the last time I fall for that travel literature. C’n you imagine them calling this ‘The Scenic Route!” 
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The Mystery of the 
Empty Pews 

TH rector of St. Swithin’s was 

in the midst of his usual Sun- 
day discourse. From time to 
time he glanced questioningly at 
his congregation of somnolent 
worshippers, and his  chastely 
sculptured brow would ruffle 
thoughtfully. Strange, he mused 
as he automatically droned out 
phrases, that these 

should today be 
ensconced in the pews towards 
the rear, leaving the front ones 
quite empty. What could it be 
that had caused his flock to avoid 
He searched 
his mind, but no answer proffered 
itself. 

The service ended, he immedi- 
ately sought the sexton—Phelps, 
good fellow, might throw some 


mellifluous 
worshippers 


these front pews? 


light upon this mystery. 
“Phelps,” 


“listen closely: 


he opened quietly, 
Today all the 
front pews of the church were 
quite empty, whereas the rear 
pews were quite filled up. Now 
here is enigma, Phelps, that baf- 
fles. St. Swithin’s must have no 
stigma of mystery. What, I say, 
can all this mean?” 

“Why, ‘bless you, dominie,” 
smiled Phelps, “that’s easy— 
didn’t you notice that Mr. Floop 
was taking the place today of one 
of the ushers, who is away?” 

“Floop? Floop?”’ muttered the 
rector. Suddenly light burst 
upon him, and he nodded his 


The absent- 
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minded trombone player goes home from work. 


head, satisfied. The mystery of 
the empty pews was solved. 
Mr. Floop, he remembered, 
sold tickets in the box-othce of a 
large New York theatre. 
—Hat Smiru 




















“Oh, Emma, bring the basket, 


yee 


I found some eggs: 
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I Know A Girl— 


She thinks Robert Chambers is 
the name of a bachelor’s apart 
ment house, that Zane Grey is the 
new color for Fall, and that 
Rupert Hughes is a justice of the 
supreme court, but she says she 
just “dotes” on popular fiction. 

When I asked her if she liked 
Kyne’s stories she said, “‘kind or 
unkind it didn’t matter to her.” 
She claims she’s not the type who 
demands a happy ending but she 
says she can’t see any use in just 
being “morbid” about everything. 

It is her idea that Lardner is 
where the groceries are kept and 
that Gouverneur Morris has been 
in office quite long enough. She 
savs she thinks he ought to give 
someone else a chance. 

When I said to her, “Do you 
know Sir Philip Gibbs ?” she re 
plied that she wasn’t very inter 
ested in philanthropies—es 
pecially English—so long as she 
didn’t benefit by them. 

She thinks Irvin Cobb is a 
baseball player, that Montague 
Glass is a special kind of window 
material, and that Don Marquis is 
a Spaniard. 

I got to talking about S. S. Van 
Dine, and she told me she had to 
confess she’d only been to Europe 
once and that she went = on 
the S. S. Berengeria. But she’s 
heard so much about this Van 
Dine, she says next time she’s go 
ing to sail on it. 

—Carro_it CarrRo“yi 
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The New Business Man 


wo hundred business men, gathered at the 

summer session of the Harvard Business School, 

were asked to vote on the question, “Who is the 
greatest business man in the United States?” The 
result was as follows: Owen D. Young, first; Henry 
Ford, second; Andrew W. Mellon, third; Herbert 
Hoover, fourth. 

Twenty years ago such choices as that would have 
been inconceivable—cven if there had been such an 
institution as the Harvard Business School to be the 
rendezvous for a highly selected group of business 
minds. Hoover the engineer, Mellon the banker, 
Young the lawyer, and all three of them statesmen, 
would hardly have been rated business men in the 
narrow sense that the term then conveyed. As for 
Ford, your pre-war business men would never have 
voted their confidence in anybody who applied the 
crazy doctrine that high wages and low prices make 
for profits. Much less would they have trusted an 
Owen Young who held that profits are not the chief 
objective of business and that all earnings above a 
reasonable return on the investment should go back 
to the workers and the consumers. 

Herbert Spencer in his essay on “The Morals of 
Trade,” written two generations ago, said that the 
law of the trading community was “cheat and be 
cheated.” At the same time John Ruskin was 
“The public,” he 
said, “‘will have to discover a new kind of commerce 
which is not exclusively selfish. The merchant’s (and 
the manufacturer's) function is to provide for the 
nation. It is no more his function to get profit for 
himself out of that function than it is the clergyman’s 
function to get his stipend.” 

That is precisely what Owen Young has been say- 
ing and doing with immense success in the industries 
which he manages. And today he is voted, by busi- 
ness men themselves, as the greatest among them. 
Thus far have we come from the old idea that 
business consisted of “buying cheap and selling dear.” 


forecasting a new business ideal. 


7 7 * 

) D lunar Ciry, Kansas, always did do things dra- 

matically. Time was when Dodge was the 
wickedest cow town on the frontier, when every 
morning there was “‘a man for breakfast,” when so 
many died with their boots on that the burying 
ground is still called Boot Hill. Now the Rotary 
Club and others want to erase the tradition of those 


rip-roaring days. How to do it? They hire Bills 
Sunday to come and pull off a revival. And they 
plan to put the tabernacle right on Boot Hill. Has 
our robust civilization sunk to this? From Wild 
Bill Hickok to Billy Sunday, from the overland trail 
to the sawdust trail, from rustling cattle to rustling 
souls, from gambling in gold dust to the sure-thing 
collection plate. For our part, we'd trust ourselves 
to a two-gun sheriff sooner than to the pulpit-pounder 
and we'd rather hear the mournful strains of the 
Cowboy’s Lament than the gay egotistical bleat of 
“The bells of hell go ting-a-ling-a-ling, for you but 
not for me.” 


Amateuriana 


(5°*" amateurs in Massachusetts have been warned 

that they must pay their own expenses when 
they go to play in the Leslie Cup matches. The state 
association wants to stand the railroad and hotel bills 
but the U. S. G. A. says that any player accepting 
such aid will lose his amateur standing. 

We'd like to know how many of the competitors 
in the amateur championship at Pebble Beach pay 
And even if they don’t, what 
has that got to do with amateurism? ‘Take Bobby 
Jones, by general consent as fine a sportsman as we 


their own expenses. 


have. He has been competing far and wide since 
he was fourteen years old. Presumably for the 
greater part of the time his father paid the bills. If 
his club or his proud fellow townsmen or a sport- 
loving millionaire had paid them, would it make him 
any the less an amateur? 

Bernard Darwin tells us that the professionals 
envy Jones because he can afford time for practice, 
whereas the pro is too busy making a living to get 
in good shape for a tournament. Yet we had always 
heard that the pro had the edge because he was at it 
all the time, while the amateur just ran out to the 
course to shoot a few holes after office-hours. No, 
come to think of it, your traditional amateur had 
no office hours. He was a gentleman of leisure who 
never soiled his hands with work. If he needed 
money to go to the scene of the Leslie Cup matches 
or the amateur championship he just took it out of 
the fortune amassed by his aristocratic ancestors. 

Amateur rules never can take account of the player 
who has no money to spare. Therefore they have no 
proper place in a democratic country. 


R.J.W. 
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“Yes, sir. We’re simple and democratic Americans in this 


city. See the log cabin on that hospital—all our children are 
born in that.” 





Just One Frustration After 
Another 


It is never for longer than a 
day that I am not on a railroad, 
or a highway, or an elevated. 
You see, I am on a quest. I am 
looking for Bertrand. The name 
itself may not convey anything to 
you, but to me it is the symbol of 
all that is comfort. Bertrand is 
a significant part of my life. I've 
been all over the United States 
looking for Bertrand. In little 
tanktowns, big cities. on the 
plains and prairies, in the moun 
tains. Where haven't I been in 
my pursuit of Bertrand? Don't 
think because I am so anxious to 
find Bertrand that I am one of 
these designing women you read 
about, nothing of the kind. Ber 
trand signifies romance to me, 
romance produced by a constant 
association for three days. Those 
were days and nights of beauty. 
I shall never forget that trip 
with Bertrand. The desert was, 
to me, a_ thing of illusory 
substance, a fairyland made pos- 
sible only by the presence of 
Bertrand. The little towns grew 
halos because of Bertrand. If I 
were dramatic I could weep and 
declaim that all is now lost. that 
life without Bertrand would be 
eru-el. But I don't absolutely 
need Bertrand. I know that. but 
would still appreciate a fruitful 
result of my search. After all, 
you don’t leave a_ string of 
matched pearls on just any Pull- 
man, not even Bertrand, the Pull- 
man car with a Personality. 


—Atex EvELOVE 


Traffic Proverbs 


The more sudden the stop, the. 
closer the rear-seat driver. 

The nearer the collision, the 
more insulting the repartee. 


The more rural the neighbor- 
hood, the more officious the traffic 
cop. 

The busier the intersection, the 
more indistinct the sign posts. 

The more crowded the high- 
ways, the nearer the weekend. 

The better the road, the more 
certain the detour. 

—R. C. O’Brien 
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Glass 


Four solemn, elderly gentle 
men, wearing the conventional 
frock coats of big business, sat 
around a mahogany table in the 
director's room of the Gamma 
Window Pane Co., Ine. On the 
center of the table lay a small 
piece of window pane. The di 
rectors puffed on their fifty-cent 
cigars, knitted their brows in 
deep thought and said nothing. 

At length the president broke 
the tense silence: 

“Gentlemen, what are we going 
to do about our glass?” 

“What's the matter with it?” 
isked the vice president. “Does 
it leak or something ?”’ 

“Hand it here and I'll show 
vou,” said the president. 

“T’m afraid I'll cut myself,” 
said the vice-president, drawing 
back his hand. 


’'m not afraid of glass,” said 


— 


the treasurer, bravely. “I used, 


to eat it with my spinach when I 
was a child.” 

“If vou're really going to touch 
it, don’t you think it would be 
safer to put on your mittens ?” 
asked the secretary, in a fright- 
ened tone. 

“No!” said the treasurer, 
firmly. “If I cut myself Ill put 
it on my February expense ac- 
count.” 

“Under what?” asked the sec- 
retary. 

‘Under glass,” replied the 
treasurer. 

“Yes, I know—but what under 
glass?” 

“Nushrooms under glass!” ex- 
claimed the president smacking 
his lips. “I got toadstool poisoning 
once, though, when I was walk 
ng in the woods with Aunt Kate.” 

Berries red have no dre ad. 
Leaves three—quickly flee,” vol- 
unteered the vice-president, em- 
phasizing “berries” and “leaves” 
with a stamp on the floor. 

“What's the matter with our 
glass?” asked the treasurer, pay- 
ing no attention to the vice-presi- 
dent’s poetry. 

“It lets the Gamma _s rays 
through,” answered the secre- 
tary, breathing heavily on the 
pane and drawing two intertwined 
hearts with his index finger. 

“Couldn’t we pull down the 
shades?” asked the president. 
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Not that kind of a girl. 


“No!” replied the vice-presi- 
dent thoughtfully. “It wouldn't 
look right.” 

“What do these rays do be- 
sides giving you a good coat of 
tan?” asked the secretary. 

“They're very important rays,” 
said the preside nt. “They control 
our every-day lives. You'd think 
they were important if you tried 
to make an appointment with one.” 

“Hand me the glass,” said the 
\ ice-president, suddenly. 

“Make mine a beer,” said the 
treasurer. 

“Last one to touch MacNamee’s 
desk is a darn fool,’ cried 
the president, getting up from his 
mahogany chair and _ dashing 
through the door. 

All the directors scampered 
out after the president, leaving 
the piece of glass reposing in the 
center of the table. 

—Jack CLvettT 
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Fiske O'Hara is a relic of the age when 
Thursday afternoon was a big theatre day 
and when the American family had to be con- 
tent with cold things for dinner. In that gala period 
the biddies of the land relied upon a certain phase of 
the theatre to give them all the vicarious thrills that 
in recent times have been supplied them somewhat 
more realistically by the iceman. Those were the 
days that J. K. Emmet set in motion and that saw a 
succession of rosy Irishmen warbling their sex appeal 
into the fluttering hearts of tens of thousands of 
servant girls. All that was necessary to pack a 
hinterland house was for one such 190-pound blond 
son of St. Patrick to come onto the stage, take a 
mushfaced child on his knee and sing something moist 
about the colleen he had left back in ould Erin. 

It was, as I say, the M. Emmet who began the 
business of compelling American housewives to learn 
how to cook and who was responsible for more ac- 
cumulated dust and unwashed dishes in the American 
home of his era than anyone before or since his time, 
except perhaps Chauncey Olcott. Andrew Mack, 
true enough, also did his share but it was Olcott who 
carried on the Emmet tradition most disastrously. As 
for O'Hara, he too has managed his bit, though 
handicapped by a considerably less aphrodisiacal 
facade than that offered by certain of his prede- 
cessors. This handicap he has valiantly sought to 
overcome by the adoption of a Texas Guinan tech- 
nique of familiarity with his customers which, reports 
from the outlying mudholes assure us, is most tick- 
ling to the Bridgets. 

New York was privileged recently to observe 
O’Hara and his technique in action. The occasion 
was labeled “Jerry for Short” and the scene was the 
Waldorf Theatre. When the second act curtain had 
fallen, O’Hara, magnificently boutonni¢red and in a 
swell pair of Irish pants, stepped to the footlights 
and, discharging broad buttery smiles right and left, 
proceeded to indicate to the audience how much he 
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By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 








he confided, 
You are all my dear friends 


loved it. “I love you one and all,” 
I love you one and all! 
and I am now going to introduce some of you, my 
dear friends, to each other. This is truly a wonder- 
ful occasion and I am so happy that you seem to 
love me as much as I love you, my dear friends. 
First, I want to introduce you to my dear friend, 
former Governor Al Smith. (Eapectant pause.) Oh, 
I forgot! My dear friend Al wired me that unfortu- 
nately he was detained somewhere and couldn't get 
here to celebrate this great occasion with me and you, 
my dear friends. So now I'll introduce you to my 
dear friend, Alexander Moore, of Pittsburgh, former 
ambassador to Spain. (Eapectant pause.) Well, 
well, I forgot! My dear friend Alex wired me how 
sorry he was he couldn’t get here to help celebrate 
this wonderful reunion with you and me, my dear 
friends. So now instead I have the great honor to 
introduce you to my dear friend, Isadore Wingle- 
mauser. Stand up, Isadore, so everybody can see 
you!” 

It was very affecting, 
celebrities like Mr. 
half. 

“Jerry for Short,” the concoction in which our 
beloved friend made his appearance, was the work 
of William A. Grew, author of such other master- 
pieces as “Nice Women” and “My Girl Friday,” and 
was one of the all-firedest, doggonedest slices of 
imbecile slobbergobble ever shown to a metropoli- 
tan audience. The scene was set in one of the more 
fashionable precincts of Westchester; the plot had 
to do with a servant who suddenly learns that she is 
a British blue-blood; and the butler wore a dark 
green velvet coat with pale green silk knee-breeches. 


4 ies is some amusing stuff in John Murray 

Anderson’s latest revue, ““Almanac’’; there is also 

some that is not so amusing; and there is some that 
(Continued on page 31) 
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this attroupement of big 
Winglemauser in O’Hara’s be- 
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“Jerry tor Short” (Waidorf)—Drivel. 

“It's a Wise Child” (Belasco)—The 
Bachelor Father” tells one in the smoking- 
car. It's a funny one. 

“Bird in Hand” (Morosco)—An English 
inn provides John Drinkwater with much 
amusing material. 

“Sketch Book” (Carrol!l)—Undressed 
houris and various contes drolatiques. 


Me na 's End” (Miller)—A very po- 
lite view of war, admirably acted. 


“Freddy” (Lyceum) — Cheap, dull 
comedy. 


“Hot Chocolates” (Hudson) —Cabuaret 
smokes providing some lively entertain- 
ment. 


“Let Us Be Gay” (Little)—One of 
Madame Crothers’ better comedies. 


“My Girl Friday” (Republic)—A doo- 
flickus that tries desperately hard to be 
shocking. 


“Show or (Ziegfeld) —Below the 
Ziegfeld mark 


“Hold & 


mer (Broadhurst) — 
Tuneful hoofing exhibit. 


amel the Needie’s 

Eye” (Guild)—The Guild will have an 
even harder time getting into heaven on 
the score of this one. 

“Follow Thru” (46th Street) — More 
Zip than any other show in town. 

“The Little Show” (Music Box)— 
Some good wheezes and strainless fooling. 

“Almanac” (Erianger)—John Murray 
Anderson revue. See this issue. 


“The New Moon” (Imperial) — For 
those who like singing with their musical 
show3. 


“A Night in Venice” (Shubert)—Ted 
Healy is the fellow who makes it go. 


“Street Scene” (Playhouse)—The play 
that won the Pulitzer prize, but a good 
one. 


“Whoopee” (New Amsterdam)—Eddie 
Cantor plus various comely specimens of 
genus baby 


“Dinner is Served” (Cort)—Zero. 
“Getting Even” (Biltmore)—See next 


week's issue. 
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TAKING HIS ART TOO SERIOUSLY 





Quit shoutin’ ‘Retake’ after the embrace.” 
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UPERB photography, an excellent cast, and good 
S music combine to make the “Hungarian Rhap 

sody”’ a satisfactory show. It also brings a tear 
to the eyes of those who wistfully recall the silent 
movies. A German picture, it has no dialogue. The 
plot is the néither new nor startling story of a 
Hussar who vainly woos a girl of the soil, but is illus- 
trated with such beautiful photography you do not 
mind. And what plot you have is nicely timed, and 
directed with a firm hand. I recommend it as avery 
pleasing entertainment. 
As ir was taken from a weak play you could expect 
- little from “Fast Life.” It starts off with a 


bang—one of those flaming-youth cocktail parties. 
And, while I have growled enviously at the bac 


chanalian capers of these Hollywood youths, some of 
their antics still leave me confused,hundreds of movies 
notwithstanding. For one thing, there is always a 
saxophone-player in the party. For another, the 
necking takes place in the middle of the floor, period- 
ically disturbed by all fifty couples leaping to their 
feet and dashing into a mad dance. Somehow, it 
should seem evil, but it always appears sad and sweet 
to me. One saxophone-player and one necking-party 
might be something else again, but fifty mad flaming 
youths never get over in the movies as being anything 
but fifty supers earning a good dinner. 

“Fast Life” After a 
prolonged necking scene a young couple up and go 
to bed. The audience sat forward with a grim hope 
that at last a movie was going to get somewhere. 
But no—we are then told that they are secretly mar- 
ried. The 
following big scene is in the governor’s chamber, 
where a committee seeks a reprieve. We are told 
the boy is to be killed in ten minutes, whereupon 
each member of the committee rises slowly to his feet, 
salutes the governor, and proceeds to deliver a 
speech on justice and mercy, the younger generation, 
the home, and the church. The governor’s son then 
confesses that he is the murderer. The condemned 
man escapes from the death room—(how, we do not 
know—even the newspaper men shown standing be- 


is constantly disappointing. 


To offset this, a murder comes along. 
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later and ask 
The murderer commits suicide, 


minutes 


five 


fore the chair rush in 
“What happened ?’’). 
and all is well. 


Besides the most awful dialogue ever put on a 


film, the story of “Fast Life” plays tag with logic 
with no good result. No jury could ever give a 


man a first degree verdict for defending his wife 
from a drunken house-breaker. And the condemned 
man could not be released from the death cell and let 
out of every corridor by the warden without some- 
body suspecting that there was something wrong. It 
will be impossible for 
speeches 


you to gag through those 
on the younger generation so I advise you 
to give up the few good moments furnished by Doug- 
las Fairbanks Jr. and Chester Morris. They did 
as well as they could with the material they had— 
that is, nothing at all. 


| WENT to see “The Hollywood Revue” because I 
heard Buster Keaton was in it. Don’t let that mis 
lead you. Advertised as a revue, it is nothing but an 
elaborate advertising ballyhoo of the various stars 
in the company. Depending upon a blind fan love, 
the producers felt it was not necessary to give their 
stars something to do or music to sing. Consequently 
the “Hollywood Revue’ is just about as dull as a 
newsreel of Hollywood society entering Grauman’s 
Chinese theatre. 

With every opportunity in the world, the producers 
turned to the revue form, with its blackout curtain, 
its master of ceremonies, and its chorus girl tableaux 
so that colorless, tuneless, and motionless, they suc- 
ceed in cramming more minutes of sheer boredom 
in one movie than you will find in many a day. Stay 
away from it. 


a be Wrecker” is old-fashioned and slow, but it 
does prove that the British are learning how to 
take photographs A _ so-called mystery movie, it 
deals with the story of a train-wrecker and some of 
the shots of locomotives piling up are very good. It 
is not worth seeing, but it is worth noting that the 
dogged British at last have learned how to make 
movies, an art they have been long in mastering. 





The 


“Alib?’—The second-best talkie to 
date. 

“Bulldog Drummond” —The best. mystery show. 

“The Cock-eyed World”—With Vic- “Piccadilly”—A superb British silent 


tor McLaglen. Bawdy and cheap. film. 


edy talkie. 


Movie Guide 


“Hungarian Rhapsody” —In this issue. 
““Mysterious Dr. Fu Manchu’’—A good 


“Hollywood Revue”—In this issue. 
“River of Romance”’—<A very pleasing, 


“Fast Life”—In this issue. 
“Say It With Songs’’—Sonny Boy and 


amusing story of the South in the old days. Al Jolson baby-talking to each other 


“Street Girl”’—The best musical com- again 
“The Wrecker”—In this issue 





















































The sandwich man goes on 
strike. 
—ALAN Baxter, 
Williams ’20 


Hubby—Where were you this 


afternoon ? 


Wife—Looking at some dresses. 
Hubby—What, are they com- 
ing back into style? 
Jean Provence, 
U. of Arizona ’30 


Is this hotel run on the Ameri- 
can or European plan? 
American. You are expected 
to pay your bill. 
—J. J. Scuirrers, 
Yale ’30 


Mrs. Airedale 
from your husband lately, Mrs. 
Poodle ? 

Mrs. Poodle—Yes, I just re- 
ceived a litter from him yester- 
day! 


Have you heard 


—At Breen, 
Trinity *31 


Talkies have not relieved the 
situation. The same pests who 
used to read the movie sub-titles 
out loud now hum the _ theme 
song. 

—GeorGe Mitsurn, 
U. of Okla. ’30 
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If you still cling to the belief 
that men’s clothes are practical, 
try dropping a bug down a man’s 
back. 

—EvizapetuH CHAPMAN, 
U. of California ’30 


“Do you take this cow,” he 
asked, “‘for butter or for wurst?” 
—H. K. Lowe, 
Rutgers ’31 


Rejections of 1929 
Editor, Saturday Evening Post. 
Dear Sir: 

I am enclosing an article en- 
titled, “Thirty Years Among the 
Boobus Americanus,”’ which I 
hope you'll have room to print. 

H. L. Mencken 








Editor, Christian Science Monitor. 
Dear Sir: 

Here is the second volume of 
my autobiography entitled, “What 
the Man of Galilee Has Taught 
Me,” which you can run serially. 

Joan Lowey 


Editor, American Mercury. 
Dear Sir: 
Am sending you my latest 
article in praise of Prohibition. 
CrLareNce True WILson 


Editor, Cosmopolitan. 
Dear Sir: 
Although I’ve never had any 


thing printed I’m sure you'll like 


this story. A. Novice. 
ARTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard ’30 


“What's the idea of poaching on my preserves?” roared the 


king. 


—Rowranpb Lyon, 
George Washington U. ’29 
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This Wonderful Town 


T= Merchants’ Association has 
list of the 83 


issued a 
“Wonders” of New York City, 
tabulated in order, according to 
the number of votes received. The 
Woolworth Building first, 
with 89 votes, and candidate Fio- 
rello H. La Guardia and the Poe 
Cottage in the Bronx were last. 


was 


‘Besides this list there are many other things not 
mentioned in the vote which most visitors to New 
York will naturally desire to see,” says the Associa 
tion.... For instance, if we may butt in, the colored 
at Connie’s Inn, which Mac and I listed 
between The Metropolitan Museum of Art and the 
water supply system, and Frank & Jack’s (a great 
Wonder’ to me because it’s never been pinched) 
which we listed between the subway system and 
Kighth Avenue. 

Some of the items listed by the Merchants. with 
the number of 


revue 


votes and our own explanation, 
follow: 

Woolworth Building, 89 votes. .. . World’s tallest 
building, of glistening terra cotta, 60 stories, a 
total height of 792 ft., and 34,000,000 cu. ft. of 
stenographers. Erected vertically for the con- 
venience of comparing it to the length of the Graf 
Zeppelin and the Mauretania. 

Subway system, 87 votes... . J A contrivance for 
whisking you over into Brooklyn when you want to 
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go to 72nd Street and Broadway. 

Great White Way, 62 votes. ... 
The district along Broadway 
from 34th to 59th Street. Lighted 
through the courtesy of Squibb’s 
toothpaste ‘ 

Holland Tunnel, 57 votes... . 
Length under water: 
total: 
water. Fresh air is forced into 
the tunnel by 82 fans; bad air 
by 15,000 exhaust The Holland Tunnel 
Fire Department can reach a burning automobile, 
anywhere in the tunnel, and bring the cinders out 
in 14 minutes and 6 seconds. 

Statue of Liberty, 55 votes... . On 
Island. Over 350 feet high; a 
America’s liberty- and 
an advertisement for - 








One mile: 


two miles; 92 feet below 


pipes. 


Bedloe’s 


memorial of 
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High- 


Hatrocities 
Confidential tips on 
the New York Stuck 
Exchange. Lodge 
insignia... . 4 Anvthing that goes: “Boop, boop, a- 
doop.” ... The Wheel of Life, with Richard Dix. 


... Would-be champs who carry a bouquet of tennis 
rackets out to the court. ... The Harrison Fisher 


cover on the September Cosmopolitan. . . Lap 
dogs. . Publishers who think the New Yorker 
idea could be duplicated in any large city. . .. The 


boredwalk at Southampton. Photographs of 
children kneeling beside a coffin in the tabloids. .. . 
“Cattle trains” to Long Beach. ... Paying for a 
whole jar of guava jelly on the N.Y., N.H. & H 
Railroad when you can’t use one quarter of it... . 
The impolite up-and-down operators in the Graybar 


Building. 


Department Store Survey 


We’ve just completed a thorough canvass of all 
the department stores in New York, in an effort to 
ascertain the type of salesladies employed therein. 
. . » Only one question was asked, i.e.: “What type 
of saleslady are you, dear?”. . . . The results of 
our investigation show that most of the girls in 
Altman$ have had the equivalent of a high-school 
education or less, that only 6% 


of the girls in 
Arnold Constable 


have (Continued on page 2+) 
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$13.966./9 IN PRIZES 


Fortunately most of the names in the following list are well known to 


everybody. Available space is inadequate for full descriptions of prizes. 


$$$ 


GRAND PRIZE 


THE RUXTON... America’s first front-wheel-drive Motor Car... Body 


by Budd, colorings and interior by Urban . .. powered with a 90 H.P. 


straight eight motor of new design—an utterly different automobile 
created to exacting specifications and priced at above $4,000.00. 


Frank Tourist Company Eighth Annual 
Mediterranean Cruise de Luxe. Sixty-seven 
days, including shore excursions. Leaves 
New York January 28th. Accommodations 
for one. Value $1,700.00. The winner of 
this prize will receive also a Revelation 
Suitcase. 


Cunard West Indies Cruise. Sixteen days. 
Accommodations for one. The winner of 
this prize will receive also a Revelation 
Suitcase. 
Gravbar Radio Set. with tubes. Value 
$405.00. 


Benrus Wrist Watch. Woman's exquisite 
Model. Value $200.00. 


An Oriental Rug from Costikyan & Co. 
Value $200.00. 


Round-trip flight for two from New York to 
Boston by Colonial Air Transport. Value 
$129.40. The winner of this prize will re- 
ceive also a Revelation Suitcase. 

Home Model Alpine Sun Lamp. Produces 
Ultra-Violet Rays in the proper quantity 
and quality for tonic effect. 
Globe-Wernicke Three Piece Set, in Wal- 
nut. Chesterfield Home Desk, Library Case 
and Chair. 

Benson & Hedges Humidor. Capacity 800 
cigars. Brass inlaid line trim. 

Graybar Stimulator (Electrical Exerciser, 
complete with de luxe cabinet) . 

Royal Portable Typewriter. 


Community Plate Patrician Moderne Tea 
Service. 


Gyro-Sheath two-pen Desk Set with per- 
petual calendar on 6 x 10 oblong Brazilian 
green onyx base. From L. E. Waterman 
Company. 


Schick Razor. Solid gold de Luxe Model. 


Bottle of Houbigant’s new perfume, Essence 


Rare. 

Seth Thomas Banjo Clock. 

Mark Cross Company Traveling Bag for 
Man or Woman. 

Four Prizes. Duro Gloss Gray Day Coats. 
Clark Lighter Set. 


One hundred Benson & Hedges La Yerba 
No. | Cigars. 


Dunhill Standard or Shell Briar Pipe in 
Gift Case. 


Detecto-Ace Seales. 
A giant Reddy Tee Ash Stand. Hand made. 


Two Prizes. Chromium Plated Pyrene Fire 
Extinguishers. 


Two Prizes. Sets of twenty-four Duplicate 
Boards by the United States Playing Card 
Company. 


Twelve Prizes. Boxes of twelve Dunlop Im- 


ported “Black” Golf Balls. 
Four Prizes. Dragon Smokers’ Stands. 


Two Prizes. Boxes of Antique Ripple Fin- 
ish Paper. Winners’ names or monograms. 
From Fifth Avenue Stationers, Ine. 


Delane Brown “Hostess” Assortment of 
Fruits in Wine Syrup. 


Thirty Prizes. Boxes of twelve packs Con- 
gress Playing Cards. 


Four Prizes. Terri Lucerne Style Vanity 
Cases. 


Seco Leather Products Co. Bridge Set. 
Case of College Inn Tomato Juice Cocktail. 


Eight Prizes. Ruxton Multi-Vider Pencils. 

















fENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 


SEE PAGE 25 


By bidding twelve hands prepared by Mr. Lenz, anyone, 
anywhere, may win any of the 564 selected prizes. 


>-$$$— 1 LED <> 


Four Prizes.“Ticker ,the Wall Street Game. 
Twenty-five Prizes. Cartons of one hundred 
Melachrino No. 4 Cigarettes. 
Three Prizes. Cases of Yermat. 

. 
Three Prizes. Double packs special Louis 
Sherry Bridge Cards. 


Twenty-five Prizes. Copies of “Early Can- 
dlelight™, the New Fall Novel by Maud 
Hart Lovelace. Published by the John Day 


Six Prizes. Cartons, twelve bottles, of White 


Rock Mineral Water. 


Twelve Prizes. Hostess Packages, twelve 
bottles, Canada Dry Ginger Ale. 

Cedar Box containing four cartons of Reddy 
Tees. 

Thirty-four Prizes. Autographed copies of 
“How's Your Bridge?” by Sidney S. Lenz 
and Robert Rendel. Published by Simon 


Company. and Schuster. 


There are listed above two hundred seven prizes, value $9,273.53, to be 
awarded for the highest scores in bidding the twelve hands making up 
the entire series. 

FOR LAST EIGHT HARDS 
One hundred eighty-five prizes, value $2,847.13, will be awarded for the 
highest scores for the last eight hands in the series. Many of these prizes 


are duplicates of those listed on these pages, but will be headed by a 


Trip to Europe (England or France and return) on one of the palatial 
steamships of the Cunard Line, Berengaria, Aquitania or Mauretania. 
and a 
One hundred ten piece Dinner Set by Theodore Haviland, Limoges- France. 
and 
One Invincible Steel Office Cabinet containing a Concealed Safe for 
Executive's private use. 
FOR LAST FOUR HANDS 
One hundred seventy-two prizes, value $1,846.13. will be awarded for the 
highest scores for the last four hands in the series. Many of these prizes 
are duplicates. but they will be headed by a 
Nine day trip from New York to Havana and return on a steamship of the 
Cunard Line 
READERS OF JUDGE: 
Mr. Lenz’ twelfth and last problem hand appears with the conditions of the contest on 
page 25. Mr. Lenz has bid all the hands just as he would bid in a play for a championship. 
Others may disagree with Mr. Lenz, but his bidding is the first explanation of his fame as 








the greatest of all bridge players. His success is sufficient reason for setting up his estimates 
of values as a standard. This is not a guessing contest, but an opportunity to compare your 
bidding with that of the most expert of players as well as to win a most desirable prize. 


August 21, 1929 FRED L. ROGAN, President 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO.. Ixc. 


18 EAST 48th STREET, NEW YORK CITY 











In a Bad Way 


A newcomer to town asked the 
lawyer, “Why do you have that 
sign up, ‘A. Fraud, Lawyer’? 
Why don’t you at least put in 
your first name?” 

“That would be worse. My 
first name’s Adam.” 

—PATHFINDER 


“Hallo, Joe!” said Flo. “Is that 
the car you bought in the spring?” 
“All but the body and three 
wheels !” 
—Prarson’s WEEKLY 





A deaf old lady went to live 
near one of the naval _ ports. 
Shortly afterwards a_ battleship 
fired a salute of ten guns. The 








| > ‘ a old lady, who lived alone, got out 
; .S ON of her chair, smoothed down her 

= XY 

| = AY dress, patted her hair, and said, 


sweetly: “Come in.” 


Trtr-Bits 


A soldier in barracks asked for 
exemption from church parade on 








pI er 





the ground that he was an agnos- 
’ : " * 

i —=>= tic. The sergeant-major assumed 
2 an expression of innocent inter- 
: i est. “Don’t you believe in the 


Ten Commandments?” he asked 
mildly. “Not one, sir!” was the 
reply. “What! Not the rule 
about keeping the Sabbath?” 
“No, sir.” The sergeant-major 


: smiled. ‘Ah, well, you're the 
F very man I’ve been looking for 
Tue Castaway—Before I come on board, I want it under- to scrub out the canteen!” 
stood that I get my share out of the cigarette testimonials. —TaTLeR 


—Dvusuin Opinion 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 21) 


never been to school, and they’re 
at the hat-ornament counter; that 
98°. of the girls at Best & Co. 
like Rudy Vallee better than their 
floorwalker, and the remaining 
2%_ are in the kiddie’s romper 
department. 








80‘~ of the young ladies em- 
ployed by Lord & Taylor are 
university graduates, but 800% of 
the university graduates are not 
employed by Lord & Taylor— 
they're selling bonds. 

















The Best Steppers 


Leo Reisman’s, Victor: Liza 
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. : | and Do What You Do. ... Ted 
; Weems’, Victor: Piccolo Pete... . 
) | Ray Miller's, Brunswick: You m 
i | Want Lovin’. “Well, well, so at last Harry Lauder has got rid of that tweed 
i} t Jupae, Jr. suit.” —Everypopy’s WEEKLY 
: | 
We 
7F —_ 
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HOW GOOD if YOUR BRIDGE GAME? 


I invite you to enter my Bidding Contest 


for prizes valued at 


$14.000.00 


See pages 22 and.2 


HIS is the twelfth aad 
last problem of the Lenz 
Bridge Contest. One prob- 


lem has appeared in Jupce 
each week starting with the 
issue of June 22nd. 

[It is not too late to enter 


the contest as the solution to 
any problem will be ae- > 
cepted up to September 30th, a 


and back issues contai-ing 
problems are obtainable. 
It doesn’t cost a penny to 


enter the contest or win the 


prizes. You don't have to 
buy anything. Just bid 12 
\uction Bridge (not Con- 


tract) hands as nearly as 


In each problem Secath is the dealer 


and bids first. 
South, West, North and East must bid 


or pass in turn until the Contract is 


secured (or until all have passed). 

Solutions must be ‘vritten on one side 
of a single sheet of paper. 

Not more than three solutions to any 
one problem may be submitted by one 
contestant, and if more than one is sub 
mitted all must be written on a single 
the same) sheet. 

Solutions to more than one problem 
must not be submitted on the same sheet. 
Not more than one contestant may sub- 


mit solutions on a single sheet. 


No solutions submitted may be with- 
drawn. 
Name and address of contestant and 


the number of the problem must be 
clearly written or printed on each sheet. 
Name 


solutions. 


must be exactly the same on all 

Solutions must not be submitted on the 
printed forms or pages from Judge or on 
other printed forms in which the prob- 
lems will be published. 

Contestants are requested not to write 
letters, give reasons for bids, play the 
hands, set down the problems or attach 
copies of the problems to their solutions. 

Solutions to any or all problems may 
be submitted at any time up to the close 
of the contest on September 30th. Any 
solution received by September 30th will 


count in the contest. No solutions will be 


23 for announcement of prizes 


PROGLEM No. 12 


@()864 
9965 

9 AO Ws 2 
4 () . 


i 
10 432 
9g 7 a 
9 
a 110643 
South bids first. No score, 
Conditions of Contest 
published until after the contest has 
closed. Contestants are urged to send in 


their solutions week by wee!: as the prob- 
Judge, 


Each problem will have as 


lems appear but this is not a 
condition. 
many scoring points as are determined by 
the number of correct bids or passes in 
proper order—that is, one point for each 
correct bid or pass in order. But if a 


contestant submits more than one solu- 


tion to a problem, his or her score for 
that problem will be the average score 
for the solutions submitted. 
after 
arrived at the final 


Each bid or pass contestant by 
correct bidding has 
pass in Mr. Lenz’ solution will take one 


point from the score of contestant for 
the problem involved. 
winners will be the 


testants in order scoring the greatest ag- 


The prize con- 


gregate number of points in the series. 

If two or more contestants tie they will 
receive like prizes. 

A contestant will not be awarded more 
than one prize. 

Prizes are arranged in three groups in 
order to keep everybody interested all the 
time. 

There is a list of prizes for the entire 
series of twelve problems; a list of prizes 
for the last eight problems; and a list of 
prizes for the last four problems. 

All solutions will be entered for the 
prizes for the entire series. Solutions of 
5 to No. 12 will be entered 
for the prizes for the last eight problems 


problems No. 


on 








Boning 


possible like my bidding. 
have bid these hands, so 
them, and placed them in 
the safe box of Jupcr. The 
seal will not be broken until 


the contest is closed. 


Below are given the rules 
of the contest as set up by 
Jupce. They are simple and 
clear. Please read 
carefully. 


them 


Do not bid these hands by 
“double dummy” method. 
Make each player bid in turn 
on the player holds 
and in consideration of pre- 
vious bids. 


values 


also. Solutions of problems No. 9 to 
No. 12 will be entered for the prizes for 
Contestants 


will be 


of greatest value to 


the last four problems also. 


in the order of their scores 
awarded the prizes 
which they may be entitled in any of the 
three series. 

If a contestant qualifies for more than 
one prize he or she will receive the prize 
of greatest value for which contestant 
qualifies. 

The method of scoring makes it pos- 
sible for a contestant to win any prize, no 
matter when contestant starts, and even 
if solutions to all problems are not sub- 
mitted. But those who submit solutions 
to all problems are most likely to secure 
the winning scores. 

Mr. Lenz will be the impartial judge of 
all awards. 


In an October issue of Judge we will 


begin publication of solutions to the 
problems and in succeeding issues will 
publish solutions of all problems. In a 


November issue of Judge we will publish 
the names of all prize winners; and all 
will be 


thereafter. 


prizes delivered immediately 


No employee of Judge or member of 
an employee’s family or household may 
enter this contest. 

Address all solutions to 

Lenz Bridge Contest 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 


18 East 48th St.. New York City 
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Atmosphere see 


People say of the Adquitania, the 
Berengaria, the Mauretania — “They 
have atmosphere.” 


“Atmosphere.” A charm that is 
responsive—rather than assertive ... 
Gaiety that waits for you, but does 
not follow you . .. Tranquillity not in- 
trusive—but not elusive, either... 


Poise. A nice sense of the fitness of 
things. A civilized awareness of the fact 


that the source of amusing living is 
contrast... and that any mood palls. 


The mirroring, in Mid-Atlantic, of that 
most aristocratic life, the life of leisure 
in England .. . very ‘country’ by day, 
very brilliant indeed by night... English 
service, which means perfect service... 


An atmosphere sophisticated — and 
simple; formal—and friendly; animated 
—and serene... An atmosphere of 
civilized contrasts ... Cunard atmos- 
phere... The chief charm of the big 
Cunarders... 


TO FRANCE AND ENGLAND 


AQUITANIA Sept.11°* Oct 2° Oct. 23 
BERENGARIA Sept. 18° Oct. 9° Oct. 30 
MAURETANIA Sept. 25 * Oct. 16° Nov. 6 


CUNARD 
LINE 


See Your Local Agent 


THE SHORTEST BRIDGE TO EUROPE 








The lazy man takes the 
baby out. 


—SONDAGSNISSE STRIX, 


Meier used to hire out horses, 
but when business got bad he 
changed to automobiles. 

Friend—How is business go- 
ing? 

Meier—Awful. At least I 
used to get my horses back be- 
cause they knew the way home, 
but now I have to go and look in 
ditches for the autos. 

—HampurG HumMMe. 


In the course of conversation 


one of them mentioned 
“Chaucer's stenographer.” 
“Good heavens! said his 


triend, ““what makes you think he 
had a stenographer?” 
“Why just look at the spell- 
ing!” 
—Boston TRANscRIPT 


Thief 
ient with me, your worship. I 
dependent 
upon me for their support. 

Magistrate—Children? 

Thief—No, your honor, de- 
tectives. 


I hope you will be len- 


have a good many 


—Brackpoo.t Times 


A foreign film actress who ar- 
rived in London refused to be 
interviewed. Now we may never 
know whether she just adores 
London, thinks our police simply 
wonderful, or intends to make a 
film in England some day. 


—Hvmnmorist 





“That hat suits you wonder- 
‘— ”” 
fully. 
“Yes, but what happens 
when my ears get tired?” 
—SONDAGSNISSE STRIX 











It was necessary for taxation 
purposes to decide on which side 
of the Canadian and United 
States border a farm, which an 
old lady had just purchased, ac 
tually lay. Surveyors finally an- 
nounced that the farm was just 
on the American side of the 
border. 

The old lady smiled with re- 


lief. 


“I’m so glad to know that,” 
she said. ‘‘I’ve heard that 
winters in Canada are 
severe.” 


terribly 


—Tir Birs 
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Doctor—Your husband 
must be absolutely quiet. Here 
is a sleeping draught. 

Wire—IlVhen do I give it to 
him. 

Doctor—You 
take it yourself. 

Everyspopy’s WEEKLY 


don’t, you 


Father (to accepted suitor for 
Now that 
practically one of the 


his daughter’s hand) 
you're 
family I wonder if you'd go down- 
stairs and give the cook notice? 
—Prarson’s WEEKLY 


Modern Mother—Did you have 
a good time at the playground : 
this afternoon, darling? E 
Modern Child—No, Mother, 
the new supervisor was trying to 
instil a spirit of gaiety. 
—Ovr CHILDREN 


A book that has been in cireu- 
lation for some time in America 
has just been banned. We under- 
stand that the author was begin- xu 
ning to fear that it wouldn’t be. 

—Huvumorist 


“At the circus there was a girl 8 
who rode beneath the horse, on 
the horse’s neck, and almost on 
its tail.” 
“That's nothing. I did all that 
the first time I ever got on one.” 
—BeckeENHAM JOURNAL 














eas tornado, and 


slight miscalculation, a 
Madeap, later known 


oT many years ago, during a 
thru a 

Little 
as &. J. 
Perelman, was born to a family of 
What a 
difference just a few cents make 
whale, thought Perelman, 
and convulsed with laughter over 


this, his first pun, the tiny tot 


poverty-stricken whales. 


to a 


Hed immediately to America 
where he’d heard there was a 
cinch market for all such stuff. 


Directly after his admission here, 
the alien quota law was passed. 
But it was too late, and ever since 
Perelman has been making him 
self a nuisance hereabouts, mostly 


iround the offices of Jupae, 
where he has a soft snap. He 
feeds the editor a concoction of 
chloroform, eggs and easel oil, 
and then” sells’ him frightful 
pieces of ghastly humor. Let's 
cle port the dog! 

Now, this same clownish 


bounder’s added literary incest to 
injury by 
tected book 
that’s on it in the 
past, say, ten days. Well, at least 
Ford 


was 


thrusting on 
the 
thrust 


an unpro 
world 
been 


funniest 


since Corey discovered 
Perey Crosby funnier than 
Mark Twain. It’s called “Dawn 
Ginsbergh’s Revenge.” 

The 
short, 
eyed 


pieces are 


and 


pleasingly 
as screamingly cock- 
as an insane asylum on a 
Roman holiday. Parodies, puns, 
g and giddy kids 
bombard you on every page, and 
the low fellow fails to 
ring the bell. His clowning never 
on its He 
Beerbohm and Groucho 
Marx rolled into one. If Groucho 
Marx wrote he'd write like Perel 
Perelman acted he'd 
probably be terrible. Groucho’s 
said of the book: “From the mo 
ment I picked it up until I put 
it down | 


rags, pictures 
rarely 


goes over nose. is a 


gagman, 


man, and if 


with 
laughter. Some day I intend read 
ing it.” 


was convulsed 


Anyway it’s a darned funny 
book, and we’re doing our best 


logrolling for dear old Perelman, 
pal of our cradle days and great 
enemy of Puff that he We 
hope he sells a million copies. 
Then he could get the diamonds, 
and gilded mansions he’s desired 


Is. 


all these poverty-stricken years, 
and maybe he'd pay us back those 
borrowed quarters and half- 
dollars. 


—Tep SHANE 
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The telephone grows with 


the country 


An Advertisement of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 





E PROSPERITY OF THE PE 
= 
Tue Bell System must 
march a pace ahead of 
the new civilization on 
this continent, a civiliza- 
tion of better opportunity for the 
average man. The telephone con- 
tributes to the prosperity of the 
people and adds to the comfort 
and convenience of living. 

It is used by the many. The 
time and money it saves are as 
important to the small business 
as to the large. The humblest 
home depends on it for aid in 
emergency, to run errands, main- 
tain friendships. It is the aim of 
the Bell System to keep telephone 
service so good and so cheap that 
it will be uséd universally to make 
life richer and better. It seeks to 

| 

| 

| D. ) you know a cynic scornful ? 
Give him Judge! 

j} Would you heal his manner 
| mournful ? 

| Give him Judge! 

| For the kicker who is chronic 
1 With a temper that’s cyclonic 
It’s a never-failing tonic— 

I Give him Judge! 

I 
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lead the way in social and 
business growth. It is rais- 
ing buildings this year in 
more than two hundred 
cities, adding vast mileage to the 
expanding network of cable, and 
installing new telephones by the 
hundreds of thousands. 

It is spending more than 550 
million dollars this year—one 


and one-half times the cost of 


the Panama Canal—for new 
plant and service improvements. 
This program is part of the tele- 
phone ideal that anyone, any- 
shall be able to talk 
quickly and at reasonable cost 
with anyone, anywhere else. There 
is no standing still in the Bell 
System. 


where, 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., 
18 East 48th Street, 
Dear Jucige 
Oh, magic concocter of laughter a 
e doctor ome nm lo ur 


Inc. 
New York, N. Y. 


104 Regular weekly visits (2 years 


52 Regular weekly visits (1 year) 
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Drink A a 


College Inn 


TomatoJ il Cocktail 


F THE golf ball ducks your swing 
and your game is a laughing stock 
—you need a bracer. College Inn To- 
mato Juice Cocktail guarantees right 
feeling. Food shops sell it... drug 
stores serve it... College Inn Food 


Products Co., Chicago. 







Chicken a la King 
Welsh Rarebit . Lobster a la Newburg 
hop Suey . . Cream of Tomato Soup 





makes eyes 


dance 


An application of Murine be- 
fore going out in the evening 
gives the touch that charms. 
It adds sparkle and radiance 
to the eyes, and causes them 
to look larger than they are. 


ys 
EYES 


ee 








Mrs. Smitu (suspiciously )—Now, Willie, 
thing about this? 


Wire—Aren’t you ever going to take 


George? 








ay 


—Tir Bits 





Huspanp—Yes, but let’s get a bit closer to the windmill. 


will give the picture a certain amount of interest. 


—Lonpon Opinion 


do you know any- 





a snapshot of me, 


It 





_——— 

















Radio Suggestions 


Thursday, September 5 


8:00-——Lehn and Fink Serenade. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA 
WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KWK, KYW, WREN 
WBAP, KPRC, WOAIL, WKY, WBAL, WLW 
Jazz tunes and musical comedy melodies at- 
tractively played and sung 

9:00-—Seiberling Singers. WEAF, WEE!, WJAR, 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR 
WCAE, WTAM, WW), WSAI, KYW, KSD, 


WHO, WOW, WDAF, WFJC. Orchestra under 
the direction of Frank Black, and Paul Dumont, 
baritone soloist 


Friday, September 6 


8:00—Cities Service Program. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, 
WLIT, WRC, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, KYW 
KSD, WOW, WDAF, KsSTP, WTMJ, WKY 
WWJ, WOC, KOA, WFAA. Well presented 
program of light instrumental and vocal music 

9:00—Interwoven Pair. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, WMC, KYW, WREN, KPRC, WOAI, 
KOA, WHAS, WSM, WSB, WBT, WJAX, KWK, 
WRVA, KSL, KPO, KGO, KOMO, KHQ, 
KGW, KFI, WKY, WAPI, WSMB, KTHs, 
WIOD, WLW, WFAA. Pleasant nonsense and 
songs. 


Saturday, September 7 


9:39-—£l Tango Romantica. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, KWK, WREN. South 
American music and songs. 

10:00--Lucky Strike Program. WEAF, WEEI, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY, 
WGR, WCAE, WWJ, WGN, KSD, WHO, 
WOW, WDAF, WIOD, KSTP, WTMJ, WSMB, 
WJAX, WHAS, WMC, WSM, WBT, WBAP, 
KPRC, WOAI, WKY, KTHS, WPTF, WAPI, 
WSAIL, WFJC, KOA, KSL, KPO, KGO, KFI, 
KGW, KOMO, KHQ. Roll up the rugs. 

12:00-—Rudy Vallee and His Orchestra. WEAF, 
WCAE, KSD, WDAF. Don't you think he’s 
worth all the fuss they make over him? 


Sunday, September 8 


7:35—-Major Bowes’ Family, WEAF, WTIC, 
WJAR, WRC, WGY, WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, 
KSD, WOW, WFJC, WIOD, WHAS, WMC, 
WSB, WKY, WPTF, WSM, WRVA, WAPI, 
WTMJ, WLS, WHO. If you like programs which 
offer variety 

9:15—Atwater Kent Concert. WEAF, WEEI, WRC, 
WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WSAI, 
WGN, KSD, WOW, KSTP, KOA, KSL, KPO, 
KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WSM, WMC, 
WsB, WFAA, KPRC, WOAI, WKY, WDAP, 
WFI1, WOC. Splendid concert orchestra. 


Monday, September 9 


8:30—A and P Gypsies. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, 
VGR, WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, WGN, KSD, 
woc, W DAF. WTAM. Music as interpreted by 

string sext 

9:30. uU. S$. — Band. WOR, WCAU, WNAC, 
WEAN, WFBL, WMAK, WCAO, WJAS, 
WADC, WKRC, WGHP, WGL, KMOX, 
KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, WHK, WLBW, WMAL, 
WMAQ. A real band. 


Tuesday, September 10 


8:30—Michelin Men. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAL, 
WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KYW, KWK, WREN, 
WLW. Good orchestra, good soloists, good 
program 

10:00—Cliceuot Club Eskimes. WEAF, WEFI, 
WJAR, WFI, WRC, WGY, WGR, WCAE, 
WWJ, WSAL WOW, KYW, KSD, WHO, 
WDAF, KSTP, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB. 
WOAI, KOA, KSL, WTMJ, KPRC, WRVA, 
WBT, WJAX, WKY, KPO, KGO, KFI, KGW. 
KOMO, KHQ, WEBC, WCSH, WBAP, WTAG. 
Always a good bet 

11:00-—-Neapolitan Nights. WEAF, WFI, WGR, 
WWJ, KSD, WHO, WMC, WKY, WGY, 
WCAE, WOW, WFJC, WRVA, WSM, WFAA, 
KPO, KGO, KOMO, KHQ. Italian songs and 


misic 


Wednesday, September 11 


8:09 —Yeast Foamers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM, 
KDKA, WJR, KYW, KW K, WLW, WREN, 
WTMJ, KSTP, WEBC Comedy duo assisted by 
soloists and orchestra 

9:00—Flit Soldiers. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WHAM 
KDKA, WJR, KYW, WREN, WLW, WHAS, 
W3M, WMC, WSB, WBT, WJAX, WRVA, 
KVOO, WOAI, WKY, WSMB, KPRC, KWK, 
WFAA. Chatter and light music 

9:39—Paimolive Hour, WEAF, WEP 1, WTIC, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, 
WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WSAL WGN, 
KSD, WOC, WOW, WDAF, WSMB, KST?, 
WTMJ, WHAS, WSM, WMC, WSB, WBT, 
WJAX, KVOO, KPRC, WOAI, KOA, KSI 
KPO, KGO, KFI, KGW, KOMO, KHQ, WFAA 
Olive Palmer and Paul Oliver, soloista, to say 
nothing of a most excellent quartet and an or- 
chestra under the direction of Gustave Haenschen 


Merlin the Second. 
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A BEAUTIFUL BOAT 


with a Brilliant Record 
of Racing Achievements 


Thrilling speeds of 40 miles per hour... Flashing getaway ... Real snap and 
action in maneuvering ...A boat that is easier to handle, safer to drive and 
dry to ride in... A beautifully wrought, handsomely designed, spirited run- 
about built throughout of genuine Honduras mahogany with a double planked 
bottom. The Hackercraft ‘30°’ with its incredible riding performance and 
long réle of racing achievements offers you an entirely new conception of owner 
pride and owner satisfaction. Four models...24 to 30 feet... Priced from $3150 to 
$5750. Hackercraft catalog sent on request. Attractive dealer territories stillopen. 
ee 2 eS 


546 RIVER DRIVE ° . MT. CLEMENS, MIC 


HACKERCRAFT 
OV5 OA 


AMERICA’S FINEST NABOUTS 











oD udge hotels 


by what you get 


The Statlers invite your scrutiny and com- 
parison of the values they offer: 
EQUIPMENT: Every room has radio recep- 
tion, its own private bath, circulating ice- 
water, bed-head reading lamp, and the other 
characteristic Statler conveniences —includ- 
ing a morning paper under the door. 
SERVICE: Statler service is rendered by 
trained employees, working under the most 
liberal policies of ‘‘guest- pleasing” known. 
RATES: More than 82% of the Statler rooms 
are $5 per day or less, for single occupancy. 
Fixed rates are posted in every Statler room. 
there are Statlers in 
BOSTON -- BUFFALO -- CLEVELAND 
DETROIT -- ST. LOUIS 
NEW YORK (Hotel Pennsylvania) 


HOTELS STATLER 
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“A Great Composer” 


To the ordinary cross-word 
puzzle fan a definition such as 
Mozart, Liszt or Schubert 
might suffice. But to one in 
the happy throes of H.C.P.F. 
(Humorous Cross-Word Puz- 
zle Fever) such a definition 


would never do. 


“Sleep” ... that’s our defi- 
nition. 


JUDGE’S 
Cross-Word 
Puzzle Book 


contains more than 6,000 humor- 
ously clever definitions which 
would make Noah Webster turn 
over in his grave. Edited by the 
staff of Jupce, the originators of 
humorous cross-word puzzles, it 
contains 50 of the best cross-word 
puzzles that have ever appeared 
in JUDGE. 


And when your self-control for- 
sakes you and you just can’t stand 
the suspense any longer—turn to 
the back of the book, break the 
seal and compare your answers 


with the correct ones. 


The foreword was written by the 
well-known cartoonist, Briggs, 
and the attractive cover was de- 
signed by Ruth Eastman Rodgers. 
There are humorous titles and 


clever captions on every page. 


Order Your Copy Now! 


This greatest of all cross-word 
puzzle books will be off the press 
in a few days. If you send in the 
coupon at once, you will be as- 
sured of getting your copies at the 
earliest possible date... . You'll 
never have so much fun or get so 


many laughs anywhere for $1.50. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 


18 East 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Sirs: 
Please send me 


for which I enclose $..... 


Name 


Address 


City.. State 


.. copies of Judge's 
Cross-Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 each, 
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Submitted by Mrs. William E. Zecher, Lebanon, Pa, 


69. 


Horizontal 
These often get into a jam. 
Erred. 
Something an aristocratic opera-goer sits on. 
How esc: aped convicts feel. 
Bone 
You'll often find this on a diamond. 
Against 
Preposition. 


A pulse beat. 

\ kind of light. 

An old saw. 

Fixed flats, ate hot dogs, etc. 
These are often roped in 

Prefix meaning very much. 
Something that ends up in a draw. 
For tat 

To tear. 

In that place. 

Big cassinos. 

Beast of burden. 

Before. 

Long Island (abbr.). 

Put this in your pipe and smoke it. 


This is the best thing for two people to do after a 


companionate marriage. 

A newlyweds’ quarrel. 

A poet's idea of even. 

Ossify. 

Much of this about nothing. 

A eagey bird 

A he-man’s capacity. 

What a horse runs in. 

Cleopatra's ticket to the pyramids. 

What people are in at sad shows. 
Hypothetical force 

In the south they take "em for a ride on this. 
Little islands. 

Greek letter. 

A Turkish delight. 

Don’t let this fall from your father’s head. 
Something a cut-up does. 

Appreciated by the senses. 
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16. 


41. 


Judge pays $10 for each Puzzle printed 


Vertical 
Something you hunt for while the ink dries. 
Sun god. 
4 kind of mortis. 
Girl's name. 
Shade tree. 
Something a wild-oat sower sows. 
What lady-killers do. 
Measure of weight. 
A club Mr. Mencken rarely uses. 
What the actor said behind his hand. 
4 Scotch you. 
Despise : 
4 Southern yes-man’s reply. 
Once more. 


The result of wine, women and song. 


Kitty food. 

This goes with a dash, 

Part of to be. 

A fraternity letter. 

4 West Pointer’s carriage. 

One foot. 

“Tt is” contracted. 

Where the doughboys used to do a lot of lying. 
What children should not be. 

Girl's name. 

Crafty. 

In the old days this had the proper spirit. 
Piqued. 

Embellish. 

The act of shaving the head. 

If you do this you should practise it. 
This makes Willie smart. 

What a farmer usua!ly overiooks. 

What a ship does before it sinks. 

Woe is me. 

What monkeys use to get chestnuts out of a fire 
Hard water. 

Anger. 

Mammy. 


A cackle. 
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It Is Not Too Late 
to Enter the 
Lenz $14,000 


Bridge Contest 
I 4,4 ¥ ( t 
- ' tl 
I 1,1 1 One eared T 
f Iup \ k 


Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 














BITTERS 


Use a Tablespoonin a 

Glass of Ginger Ale or 

Water. A Good Tonic 
and Palatable. 








Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 
Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO 
Baltimore, Md. 








SONG WRITERS! 


re co a aoe Substantial Advance Royalties 
are paid on work found acceptable for pub- 
lication. Anyone wishing to write either 
the words or music for songs may submit 
work for free examination and advice. 
Pastexperience unnecessary .New de >mand 
created by ‘ ‘Talking Pietares ** fully de- 
scribed in our free book. Write for it 
Today— Newcomer Associates 
734 Earle Building, New York, N. Y. 
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ntidy finger nails are o'ten a bar to 
friendship and social acceptance. Refined 
n and women keep nails a/ways clean 
1 neat, with Gem, the pocket manicure 
juickly cleans, trims, and files Ask 





yur cutlery dealer or druggist. Gem, 
Gem Jr., 35c (watch chain model 
The H. C. COOK Co., 3 Beaver St. 
Ansonia, Conn. 














The Old ows. 0-874 
=: [OFTIS =: 
Jewelors BROS.&CO. ié: m. 


DIAMONDS 


GENUINE DIAMONDS GUARANTEED 
AT IMPORTERS’ PRICES 
sk Send for FREE Catalog 


>? 

=> - 

He AZ > ¢ Over 2000 Bargains in Diamond 

elry, Watches, Silverware and on ioa- 

cles for overs oc +~— Catalog explains 

how to ha iteme sntoned fa oT . sous 

FREE EX: EXAMINATION w ithout =e 
whatevert Write now for 

bic. Valen le book—no obiligati: 












Rectangular Wrist Watch 
Neo. 16—14-k white gold, 15-J . $14.85 
An exceptional bargain. $1.48 s month. 






Ne. 824—The **Elite’’ sgoo 

solid 18-k oho gold . é 

Set with 3 Diamonds $22; 

& Diamonds, $32.50; 7 Dia- 
monds, $42.50; 9 iceame 


$52.50; 12 Diamonds $67.86 
Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back 
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Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 16) 


is even less amusing than that. 
On the whole, however, the ex- 


hibit measures up fairly well with 
the revues we get hereabouts. 
The advance notices proclaimed 
that Ring Lardner was to be rep- 
resented in the humor depart- 
ment but it turned out that Ring 
was apparently 
those dear friends of Fiske 
O’Hara’s and John Murray An- 
derson’s who didn’t put in an ap- 
pearance. Rube Goldberg 
nevertheless present with a comi- 
cal idea 


just another of 


was 


and some very tasty fun 


was contributed by a trick trap- 


drummer named Powell, by Fred 
Keating as a_ prestidigitating 
compére, by several loud smok- 
ing-car skits, by an original 
sketch, written by Paul Gerard 
Smith, called “‘Home Work,” and 
by Jimmy Savo. 

Less entertaining were Trixie 


Friganza in a heavy leaning upon 


past glories, a female imperson- 


ator named Maxwell, a_ stupid 
English sketch by Ronald Jeans, 


a brazen 
Schrafft’s candy emporia, 
thing called “The Song of the 
Nightingale,” and another of those 
stagings of an Oscar Wilde fable, 
ever so Anderson’s ju- 


advertisement of 


some 


close to 
venile fancy. 


e 5) 
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A well-known 


actor was ap- 
pearing in a play in which a 
thunderstorm played an_ impor- 


tant part. One night in the 
middle of a speech he was inter 
rupted by a terrific peal. 

looked up 
‘That 


The annoyed actor 
into the flies and = said, 
came in the wrong place.” 


And the angry stage-hand re 
plied, “Oh, did it? Well, it came 
from ‘eaven.”’ —Tir Birs 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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TOUGH! 


MAN with a tough beard dis- 

covered by accident that 
Hinds Cream will do wonders in 
softening his beard before lather- 
ing. He told his friends, and— 
among them—ourselves. 

We are telling the weet anda 
lot of men (whe ther their beards 
are tough or not) are now using 
Hinds re ream every morning. 

Better try it. Just rub in Hinds 
Cre ~am—ple nty of it. Then while 
is still moist, lather right over 

t. Simple as ABC, And a little 
more after shaving leaves your 
skin like velvet. 

Use the family bottle 
the coupon below. 


HINDS CREAM 


REG.U.S. PAT. OFF. 


— and After Shaving 


Copyright 1929, by Lehn & Fink, Inc. 








or send 








LEHN & FINK, INC. 
Sole Distributors 
Dept. 1079 
Bloomfield, N. J. 
Please send me a sample bottle 
of Hinds Honey & Almond 


Cream, I want a smooth, quick 
shave. 


(Print name and address) 





Address . sania 
This coupon not good after October, 1930 
Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited, 9 Davies Ave., Toronto 8 
(Mail coupon to Bloomfield address) 
ee 
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STEP THIS WAY Folks! 


You may be under 16 or over 60 but young or 
old, here’s a real treat in store for you. . . 


A touch of mysterious Egypt,—a dash of the 
Land of Liberty and we have for you. . . 
PYRAMIDS 


Have you heard of it? Have you seen it? Have 

you solved its mystery? If you’re a crossword 

puzzler,— you'll like it. If you’re not,—con 

‘| gratulations! But whoever you are, you'll 
want to solve PYRAMIDS, — its the talk of 
the town! 

! If you know your 

department, toy or 

novelty stores, you 

can get 


|‘ PYRAMIDS 


} “The Talk of the Town’”’ 
KNAPP ELECTRIC, INC. 
: Division of P. R. Mallory & Co., Inc. 
: 200 Fifth Avenue ew York, N.Y. 
By the way—50c to Knapp direct will inflict 
PYRAMIDS on you by return mail. 
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| The Winthrop 


Lexington Ave. & 47th St. 


offers 


Furnished and Unfurnished 


1,2or3 Rooms 


|Attractive Yearly Rentals 
| RESTAURANTon PREMISES 


Resident Manager, or 


BRETT & WYCKOFF, 
Inc. 
Managing Directors 


| 385 Madison Ave. 


at 47th St. VANderbilt 3535 
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DONT You BELIEVE IT 


| STRUCK OUT 
ONE PITCH 

















ni alia aa. _oftitesc an . a 
n 1903 Prank Merriwell of Yale pitched a double shoot 
that curved thmce around the batter and returned to his hand 
It crossed the plate three times and_ the umpire called th 
batter out on strikes 


@ 










Grandpa Blomp of 
Yankee Hollow, Ill. 
plays the Alute 
by ear 





— — 


Olaf Fil. of LaFallett: 
N.Dak. fished for erght 
years mn the same ace 


a cA . Always catching the 
Lady Godiva the prize = the same fish 


ostrich Owned by Oscar [sendoosen ‘hin each yeor. 
oF Ipsslanti, Mich. sat on a doorknob for eighteen 



















weeks and hatched out a matador, a humidor and a cuspidor. 











“Kindly take 
a letter, 
Miss Spoofis” 


- 











The business man who couldn’t use a Dictaphone until it was 
deve'oped in this form. 


EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. Y- 
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A smooth shave 


depends upon the correct stroke 


Which do you use. . ? 


i a = ~ 








IGHT out of ten Amer- 

ican men shave with a 
Gillette Razor, and probably 
not more than half of them 
use the correct diagonal 
stroke shown at the extreme 
left. 

But they all judge a shave 
on its face value, and they find 
the value there, in every Gillette 
Blade, no matter what stroke 
they happen to use. Gillette 
has put it there — designed 
the blade to meet all possible 
changing conditions. 


V 








In the past ten years the 
Gillette plant has invested 
$12,000,000 in blade improve- 
ments alone. Today the work 
is done by amazingly skilful 
machines—adjusted to one ten- 


Sing CiMatte y 
? 








Tu E only individual in history, ancient or 
modern, whose picture and signature are found 
in every city and town, in every country in 
the world, is King C. Gillette. 

This picture and signature are universal sign- 
language for a perfect shave. 





thousandth of an inch. And the 
product of thesemachines is test- 
ed and re-tested by a long line 
of inspectors who get a bonus 
for every blade they discard. 

Tomorrow morning slip a 
fresh Gillette Blade into its 
holder. Lather well and use the 
correct diagonal stroke. Let 
the world’s best blade in the 
world’s best razor give you the 
best of all possible shaves. 
Gillette Safety Razor Co., 
Boston, U.S.A. 


<> 
Gillette 
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Nazimova 
Dramatic Star 


Toastin 
takes out that 
bite and throat 


irritation 


“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 


© 1929, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 

















CUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA. NY 





